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William S. Hillman
AUGUST, 1934
No wind down here, but 
watching the tops of tall trees 
you can see the wind.
The toy planes circling between 
roads, houses, boats and 
back again climb the sea wind 
droning: sum m er flies 
whose noise is almost silence.
No wind down here and 
when the wings with their numbers 
like secret codes for 
unencompassed oceans, skies 
and continents have 
come down, fearing the darkness, 
then in the dark  trees 
no-one will see any wind.
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